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His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haiie not to do with him, beware of him: 

Sinne,death,and hell haue fet their marks on him, 

And all their rniniflers attend on him. 

GU, What doth Hie fay my Lo: of Buckingham? 

£* c kt Nothing that 1 refpcttmy gracious Lord. 

What doell thou fcornc me for my gentle coun- 
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And footh the diucll that I warne thee from? 

0 but remember this another day, 

When he fhall fplit thy very heart with forrow, 

And fay pooteMargarec was a prophetefle: 

Liuc each ofyou the fubieffs of his hate. 

And he to your, and all of you to Gods, Exit . 

Haft. My hairc doth Band on end to heare her curfes, 
Kiu. And fo dot h mine, I wonder fhees at libertie, 

G7o. lean not blame her by Gods holy mother, 

She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done . 

Q«. I neuer did her any to my knowledge. 

Glo. But you haue all the vantage ofthis wi on 0- , 

1 was to hot to do fome body goocf. 

That is too cold in thinking of ir. now: 

Marry as for Clarence, he is well repaid, 

He is frankt vp to fatting'for his paines, 

God pardon them that are the caufe ofit. 

R/». A vei tuous and a Chriftianlike conclufion. 

To pray for them that haue dene fcathe to vs. 

Glo. So do I euer, being well aduifde. 

For had I curft,now I had curft my felfe. ^do 
Catft Madam his maieflic doth call foryou. 

And for your Grace, and you my noble Lo: 

Q*. Catesby we come, Lords wiliyougo with vs. 

Rm. Madame we will attend your grace. . 

Glo. I doe the wrong , and firft began to braule 
The fecret tnifehiefes that I fet abroach, 

I lay vnto the greeuous charge of others <. 

Clarence,whom 1 indeedehaue laid in darkened: * 

I do bevveepe to many Ample guls ; 
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of Richard the third. 

Namely to Haftings,Darby,Buckingham, 

And fay ?tis the Qu?ene,and her allies, 

Thar Bine the King againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they beleeueme,and withallwhetme. 

To be i cuengde on Riuers,Vaugban,Gray : 
gut then 1 figh,and with a piece of feripture. 

Tell them tliat God bids vs do good for euill: 

And thus I cloath my naked villanie, 

With old odde ends, ftolne out ofholy writ, 

Andfeeme aSaint,whcnmoft I play the Diuell: 

But foft,here comes my executioners. Enter executioners. 
How now, my bardie flout refolued mates. 

Are you now going to difpatchthis deed# 

Exec#. We arc, my Lord ,and come to haue the warrant, 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo. It was well thought vpon.I haue it here about me. 
When you haue done,repaire to Grosbie place: 

But firs, be fudden in the execution, 

Withall .obdurate, do- not heare him plcade, 

For Clarence is well fpoken.and perhaps. 

May moue your hearts to pittic,tfyou marke him. 

E-w,Tulh,feare not, my Lo.we will not Band to prate, 

T alkers are no good doers, be allured : 

We come to vfe our hands, and not our tongues. 

Gk.Xom cies drop mi Iftones, when fooles eies drop^tears, 
1 like ) ou lads.about your bufincfle. Exeunt. 

. Ewer : Clarence , Brokeuburie. 

Bro. Why lookesyour grace fo heauxly to day ? 

Qar. Oh, I haue pafl a miferable night, 

So ful of vgly fights, of gaflly dreames. 

That as I am a Chriflun faithful 1 man, 

I would not fpend another fuch a night, 

Though t’were to buy a vvorld of happie dayes, 

So fu’l of difmal! terror was the time. 

Bro. What was your dreame|Ilong to heare you tell it, 

C la. Me thoughts I was imbarkt for Burgundie. 

And in my companies my brother Glocefler. 

Who from my ^abbin tempted me to walkc, 
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